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THE 

TAXES. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

Enter Malt-Tax, Gin, Usqjiebaugh, 
Cyder-Tax, Mead, Beer, Ale, Me- 
THEGLiN, Perry, Mum, Soap, Candles, 
Starch, Leather, Coffee, Tea, 
Chocolate, Paper, Pastboard, Cal- 
LicoEs, Gilt j«i/ Silver Wire, Vel- 
lum, Parchment, Silver Plate, Win- 
dow-Tax, Coach-Tax, Land-Tax, 
Hop-Tax, Glass-Tax, Stain'd and 
Died Stuffs, Silk, Linnen, &c. &c. G?c. 

Preaded by Mr. S^li-Tax beating a March upan hit Bex. 
Mr, B A Y E S. [Meeling thm] 

; R S Mead^ I am very glad to fc« 

I you Mrs. Hop^ this is very obli- 

Vging Mr. Candle -Tax i you are a 

•"^an of your word Gentlemen — 

I thank you: I fuppofe you are all hete ! — 
B But 
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But 1-»-What — [paufing^ and holding up bis bands] 

A good— —round hopeful tribe, upon my 

honour! — [as tby are ftill €rouding in] — ^Nay — 
nay — if there arc ftill more of you — we fhall 

certainly want room 1 own 1 fliouid hare cert- 

fider'd things a little better ! But who could 

have thought) I fhould have been fo much out 
in my reckoning — ^whcn 'tis matter of faft, that 
we have frequently had two arn^ies introduced 
upon this very fpot — and yet how I can't fay 
•but what I begin to queftion, whether or no, 

they had fo many men in them. What! — 

Still crouding in — Nay then— ^However let us fee 
as many of you as we ^can, gentlemen,— Too 
many 1 — ^too many, truly !-— But I am obliged to 
you for your giving me this meeting. . I thought 
it neceflary you (hould make your appearance 
here in propriis perfonis-^ladvancing towards Mf. 

Salt-Tax] If I don't miftakc, I think youf 

name is Salt-Tax 

S A L T * T A X. 

You are p^rfedlly right, fir, — I came according 
to your order, and I hope not out of feafon. 

Mr. B A Y E S. 

No — no — quite apropos 1 introduce you 

firft out of compliment to the audience, to give 
fome relijh to the aftion : for in this evening's 
entertainment I would have nothing injipid! — 
Things of this nature, Mr. 5^//-5nix, ought to 
flicw fomething of tajte--^ — 

S A L T . T A X, 
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S A L T - T A X. 

m 

Ah ? Mr. BayeSj you know I love a joke, as 
well as any man living : But [Jhaking bis bead^ 
thefe arc but poor times for jefting — I am con- 
fident, you can be no ftranger to what the moft 
induftrious fee of men in the kingdom fufFer, thro* 
the burdens laid upon my fhoulders — I mull fay — 
I look'd upon myfelf to have a natural exemption 
from any frejb impofitions. But — tho* my claim 
is fo obvious — you fee 'tis over-rul*d, — and I 
can't conceive how to account for't — ^unlefs it is, 
becaufe I am fo remarkably fi^d in the Country 
Intereft ; or rather, becaufe I am look'd upon by 

the Courtiers to be tooth and nail an enemy 

from the very foul of me to all Corruption. 

Mr. B A Y E S. 

Come — come — my good friend, this may turn 

out a better day than you think for-- But as 

I have a great deal of bufinefs upon my hands, 
I muft beg your pardon for the prefent — I fliould 
be extremely glad to have a little more conver- 
fation with you at another time — But your neigh- 
bour there will have reafon to take it amifs, unlefs 
I juft afk him how he does. Well — Mr. Malt- 
^ax — This is extremely obliging, to let me fee 

you this morning. ^I don't know how it is — • 

but I find every body here is complaining of the 
badnefs of the times ! 

B 2 MALT-TAX. 
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And not without reafon ! You know, 

Maifter Bayes — I am a plain fpoken man, — and 
as I have the proverb o' my fide, in good liquor 
there is truths you may believe me when I tell 
you, thefe times are brewing no good for us — 
Nay for that matter, 'tis not myfelf alone (for I 
don't fpeak out of felf-intereft) but therq arc all 
my relations great fufFerers ! — There's my Coufin 
Hop there! poor foul, that can't ftand a high-lone 
without the help of a flick, and confequently 
ought to be look'd upon as an objed: of charity, 
(Q terrible times!) muft now pay for herfelf by 

the pound ! Why, Mr. Bayes — this is a mofl: 

bitter tax — and tho' one of our family has ftill 
fome fpirits left, my relation Mrs. Gin yonder, 

yet Ihe has a heavy reckoning to pay 

But — Mum! — is all I fay Silence can biinga 

man into no fcrapes ! 

Mr. BAYES. 

What is that your Coufin Gin there? — Your 
fcrvant, madam ; I alk pardon for taking thefe 
freedoms with you — But I hope your cafk is out 
at prefent, 'twill be highly neceflary for me to 
take fome care of my Hk am- atis Ferfona. 

Mrs. GIN. 

I afllirc you, Mr. Bayes^ I have not a drop 
left — and I begin to be fo fenfible of the mifchief 

I have 
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1 have done in the world, that I believe I Ihall 
foon leave off trade ; my confcience will never 
let nae carry on bufineft much longer, 

Mr. B A Y E S. 

So much the better — 'tis a fad thing to be ac- 
ceffary to the deftruftion of fuch numbers of Peo- 
ple — But— [advancing to Mr. Cyder-Tax] I muft 
beg leave to pay my compliments to my good 

friend here. ' Well Mr. Cyder-Tax^ what 

news have we in our good county of Hereford ? 

CYDER. TAX. 

Why there is a core Mr. Bayes — there is a core 

that fticks in every honeft man's ilomach. 

Thefe home-impofitions break our backs — ^Thcy 
impair us — They dry up the juices of our conjii- 

tution. Lay what you will upon our foreign 

commodities 5 but let our own manufaftures efcape 
a reckoning — I could be as patient as any man to 
take (as the faying is) the rough with thtfmootb — 
But to let fuch good fubjefts as we are, meet with 
nothing but rough ufage, 'tis treating us ill, Mn 
Bayes^ 'tis graffing a crab upon a redftreak — 

Mr. B A Y E S. 

Come, come, never mind what's "^paft — I tell 
you the times are growing better. B\xt— [ad- 
vancing to Mr, Window-Tax] is not that Mr. 
Window-Tax ? I muft juft fpeak to him — What 
— Jack — ^^is that patch over your eye a policy 

of thine to fave a (hilling— 

WINDOW 
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WINDQW-TAX. 

Why, Maifter Bayes^y it is but following the 
praftice of the country* if I have ftopp*d up 
half my lights — This is quite wrong. To make 
us pay for God's blcfiings, one fhould think,, 
cou*d have never enterM into any man's head» 
that muft not have been a great worker in dark* 
nefs i and if it is one of the works of darknefs, 
there is no harm, I hope, in calling it a devilijh. 
Tax. — ^You'll own this is bad enough ! — But every 
demand, it feems, that is now made, like a bell, 
is to take Toll back-ftroke and fore-ftroke — 
Why, Mr. Bayes^ the very Glafs pays as well as 
the Light ! — — I have often heard of perfons 
paying for their peeping — and I think this is mak- 
ing out the proverb with a vengeance ! 

Mr. B A Y E S. 

Well — Gentlemen Fm glad to find there is ftill 
left fome fpirit among you. I muft tell you, 'cis a 
day of great bufinefs with me, and I can't con- 
veniently ftay to pay my compliments to every 
one of you in particular— but 1 fhall fee you again. 
in the evening — ^and then I hope I (hall be able to 
tell you fome good news, that will well reward 
you for your waiting 

[Exii Mr. Bayes, wijb the Taxes. 
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SCENE.lL A Study. 

Lord WORTHY aloke—mt\i ^ roll in his hand. 

LORD WORTHY. 

I Could no loftger bold !— My attempt at court 
Has found fucce^ that c*cn exceeded hope ! 
Our gracious princefs, with a dumb attention, 
Whofe lilence gave me confidence of Ipeech, 
As melted wax the feal^ receiv'd my counfels— * 
For as I flood with watchful eye remarking 
Th' affeftions, which my honeft freedom rais'd^ 
Plcas'd, I obferv*d furprize and tendernefe 

Catching her looks by turns ^^Once in her cy^ 

Glow'd red hdt anger, which foft pity foon 
Melted to btiny drops, that trickled down 
Her rofy-^ewy cheek !--^Another meeting 
Secures the wi(h*d-for point! — At ten this mol-ning 
Tm promised farther heating ! — Thoughts delivered 
In th* airy garb of fpeech, make feint impreffions. 
So!- — 

This roll Ihall go with me !— ril try to Iclve it !- 
*Ti9 that in which IVe taken care to ftate 

What 
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What our poor country fafFcrs — this bulg'd. veflcl 
That cries for help in fignals of diftrcfs. 




SCENE IIL A Coffee-Houfe. 

HEARTY and T R A D E W E L L, 

reading the papers. 

Enter Sir JONATHAN JOLLY, 

HEARTY. {Riftng. 

BLESS me if here is not Sir Jonathan Jolly— ^ 
Hah ! my good friend ^How long have 

you been in town ? 

SIR JONATHAN. 

I arrived yeftcrday-^ — I call'd at your houfe, 

and they told me you was here. Give mc 

thy hand honeft Tradewelt-- 1 am^glad to fee 

thee with all my heart — 

TRADEWELL. 

Indeed, this is an unexpeftcd favour, — ^You 
wear fpecial well Sir Jonathan. 

IThey take their feats. 

S I R 
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Sir JONATHAN. 

You know, Tradewelly I was never one of 
thofc fellows, that fuffer themfelves to be eaten up 

by the hyp About a month ago I had a little 

touch of the gout or fo— but that^ nothing — ^I 
am now got pretty ftout ag^n. 

TRADE WELL. 

Well — Have you heard the news ? — I can tell 

you it has raised all our fpirits There's out; 

princefs has certainly fent for Lord IVoriby to 
court, who has almoft loftjiis own title in that of 
The True Briton, and you muft ewn, he is a 
man, Sir Jonathan^ that is not to be warp'd by 
any offers ! — 

Sir JONATHAN., 

You know I was always a weJl-wiflier to my 
country — and if Lord fVortby has taken thofc 
fteps, I hope 'twill anfwer your expcftation-— — 
But 'till I fee the event, I fhall beg leave to re- 
ferve my opinion. ■ As things have gone for 
fome years pad, who can anfwer for any man^s 

charafter ? It muft be a rare hoqefty md^ed 

that can ftand trial now-a-days — ^-When thofc 
gentlemen, who in the country go by the name of 
patriots, once make their appearance at court, I 
look upon them, as old money call'd in to be new 
coin'd — Let them go in there with what face they 
will, you'll fee them come out again v^ith the court 
(tamp — mili*d in the fame manner — Faith.therc*$ 
no difFerence. 

C TRADEWELJ.. 
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TRADE WELL. 
Come, cO0)e» Sir Jonathan^ you muft not be 

fo incredulous We muft give fruits time to 

j'ipen— Wo muft have a little patience. 

Sir JONATHAN. 

Let me firft fee fomething good going for- 
ward and I'm contented. — But Jack Hearty^ you 
are a great ftr anger in our parts — Are we never to 
crack another bottle together at Fudler*s-Hall ? — 
Come, come, leave this idle bufinefs of the town — - 
honeft folks have little to do here — ^and go back 
with me into the coilntry We'll hunt toge- 
ther this feafon — '• — ^There's our Roiin tells me, 
that laft fpring he turn'd out twenty cubs* into 

the woods and the broad leazes. Prithee, 

Jack^ never plague thyfelf any longer with 
politicks ~**tis a cuffed dry ftudy« 

HEARTY. 
But, my good friend! 

'Tis ooly fo when we miftake the fcience. 
And make it little better than the hawker 
Of fifing tumour Thttt the error lies- 
Reports fo gatherM alway come too late. 
Or fall too fhort to keep diftrefs aloof — 
Believe me — ^thcfe arc not the arts t' inftruft 
The citizen in duty — Thefe require 
A deeper fearch into the ftate of things ; 
'Tis to &t open the machine, and look 

Into the infide work of our connefti<ms, 

For 
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For harmony and order — is the fcience 

That' nature points out to us» and to bring 

The fubjcft on a level with our reach» 

From our own wond'rous mechanilm, the leflbn 

Of every day's familiarity. 

She proves t' our very fenfes, how each menabber 

Requires it's fellow*s help, the lefs honoured. 

Vying in ufe and^ operation 

With thofe of fubtler make !— - 

A cafe, tho* to fight obvious, yet o'erlookM 

Draws our neglecting it, to one o' th' extremes 

Of Pridey that lifts it's head too high, or Murmur^ 

That grumbles inward, juft as the lot falls. 

And our condition's lowly or advancM— 

Varying her key of fpecch, at other times 
To tunc her compliments to facred fcience. 
To which herfelf gave birth, the fitly-fram'd 
Well-order'd ^ifice difcqvcrs to us 
The model of comrqunity ! Each part, 
From bafe to pinnacle, by contad: clofe» 
Supporting and fupported! 

Six JONATHAN^ 
Jack HtMnj / •^I don't deny but what all tbU 
founds pnetty enough — and may do well enough 
too in — ^fpeculation — But take my word for*t, OW 
^Bf^bmiis Ui degenerated! and the general tum*of 
thinking fo much alter'd, that I am afridd, you 
may talk of your bodies and your buildings, *tfll 

C 2 your 



1% T ^ E T A X E S. 

your heart aches* — and you'll be juft fuch gainers» 
as I fliould be, were I to enter my broken- 
winded Flora, for one of the King's Plates I 
The pqblick good is quite diftanc'd — felf- interell 
is all in all — Places, Jack^ are tempting things — 
and your Penjions^ let me tell you, are like hoods 
upon hawks— your ftaunch courtiers are kept in 
the dArk — ^are never permitted to fee any thing but 
the quarry they are to fly at — and as foon as they 
have done the. work fet them-— -the lure is thrown 
out — they come tamely to your hand, and the 
hood goes on again 

TRADEWELL. 

\ 

Indeed— —indeed. Sir Jonathan^ you are too 
diffident — when our affairs are fo apparently upon 
the mending hand ^ftill to diftruft is throw- 
ing a damp upon the publick joy 

Sir JONATHAN. 

« 

Well ^well ^we fhall foon fee how things 

yfixW turn out. — I muft fay that for Lord 
Worthy^ I never heard he had any taftc for 
luxury !—— He is no gambler — and the wotld 

never cenfured him for being avaritious ^He 

has hitherto behaved himfelf with too much honoar 
and generpfity, to raife any fufpicton that he is pur- 

fuing fclf-intercftcd views. 1 really take him 

to be an honefl:, fenfible, clever fellow, and it 
.inuft be allowed, there^s no one better acquaint 

with 
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with our conftitucion ; fo that faith, *tis poflible 
he may do great things^ if he can fairly come 

at the ear of the Princefs. But what fay you, 

gentlemen, to one evening at the Rummer ? 

Do you bring with you two or three of my old 
acquaintance, and 1*11 engage honeft ^om fVifljwell 
to give you the meeting. I am at prefent engaged 
at the Cocoa-Tree, [^pulling mt bis watch] and 
I fee I fhall but juft fave my diftancc 

HEARTY. 

•I 

What fay you, Tradewellj arc you engaged 
to-morrow in the evening — 

TRADEWELL. 

No— I'll he with you, without fail 

Sir JONATHAN, 

Then — ^to-morrow night I fhall fee you again — 
the fooner the better — but don't fail to bring 
fome of my old friends with you -, we fliajl be 
the merrier-r— well, your fervant. 

[Exit Sir Jonathan. 

HEARTY. 
You fee the old knight is as honeft as eve r 



but you find you could not perfcdtly bring him 
over to jour way of thinking, that we are going 

to CHANGE Measures, as vfcll SiS Hands 

and I can't fay but his diffidence has partly mad^ 
a convert of my opinion,— —It is very certain, we 

are 
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are at a low ebb- if there was but one fpark of 

the old Englijlh honour, rak'd up under the aflies, 

poffible to be lighted up again ^there might be 

fome hopes.-- — Ah! Tradewell! when we have 
been fo long accuftomed, to have our charaflers 
and confciences treated as faleable commodities^ 
where Ihall we find the fpirit to refent fuch 

ufage. How would THIS have been 

taken by our anccftors ? Can a greater infufe 

be ofFcr'd ? and yet, you fee, we have fome 

men among us that take it — patiently ! — I don't 

Jcno w how it is but the offer of a Place or 

Penfion, is inftantly to palliate the af&ont-~nay— ^ 
to make the injury change (hape with obligation- 
like the Mountebank's throwing a cuftard in his 
Merry Andrew's face, when the fellow turns 
round with a grin, licks his chops, and makes a 
' leg for the favour. 

TRADEWELL. 

Believe me, Hearty^ we have no reafon to 
dcfpair — my accounts may be depended on!*— 
I have 'cm from my ftate Barometer (as I call it) 
the countenance of our old friend fFiJbwell — ^which 
I have obferv'd of late has flood at chearful— • 
T have never known it fail in the courfe of a long 
acquaintance ; you know he keeps up a good in- 
telligence — weighs things well — and is captious of 
delivering his tjpinion, 'till it has been affay'd by 
good authority — To tell you the truth, he has kt 
me into a fecret, which after I have feen him 

again 
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again, your car will probably be no ftrangcr to — 
I promised to call upon him this morning. 

HEARTY. 

You will oblige me then, if you'll let me fee 
you in your return. 

TRADEWELL. 

You Ihall — I have a little bufinefs your way, 
and if you are going home Til certainly call 
upon you — 




SCENE IV. 

An Apartment in the Palace. 

BRITANNIA Jitting on a coucb^ leaning on 
her arm in a pefj/ive pofiure. 

Enter Lord WORTHY. 



BRITANNIA. 

[Raijmg herfelf^ and advancing towards htm* 

Y lord, your ftay, tho* you are punftual. 

Has fomcwhat tried our patience Ah 

my good lord 

Had not your counfels made fuch long delays 

Redrefs had made more hafle~- 

WORTHY. 



M 
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WORTHY. 

Moft gracious liege, 
Paft fufFcrings, like the deep (hades in paintings. 
Will give a brighter glow to ripening bleffings: 
Health leaving us awhile, quickens our joy. 
When *tis recovered to it's cherub bloom : 
And wanton plenty meets a louder welcome 
After cold barrennefs has for a time 
Lock*d up the womb of the earth. 
And mock*d the labourer's toil-— 
But now the golden feafon's breaking out, 
And the difcouragcment, that nipp'd the hands 
Of Britain's genius with benumbing froft. 
Begins to melt, and the rich tide of induftry 
Has leave to flow by the kind quickening, warmth 
Of rgyal favour — 

BRITANNIA. ' 

Indeed our ftate too long 
Has groan'd beneath it's burden — ^but it's fufFering$ 
Having now reach'd our ear — our princely love. 
Like the fun's rays, fhould inftantly be felt. 
And chear our people's hopes -^t hat i,ig.ht 

of heav'n 
Is daily pointing in it's grea»t example 
Our path of duty — wefhou'd shine to bless. 

WORTHY. 
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WORTHY, 

What elfe is glory ? till it takes thefe mcafures. 
If poffibly it catches vulgar eyes, 
'Tis but a counterfeit^ a tinfel luftre. 
That's only priz*d by ignorance of worth ; 
A will-o- Vifp, that leads the mind to error. 
But neither lights — nor warms — 
Whereas true greatnefs, feeks to ferve mankind. 
Stoops to the earth — ^and beams on diftant objeds— 
It*s fphere is meafur'd by the help it gives 5 
In it's efFcfts ftill prefent, and refulgent 
In cv'ry being, that's nourifli'4 by it's heat ! 

BRITANNIA. 

And therefore, f my good lord, with open heart 
(The Bondfman of our tongue) when we affur'd you 
At our laft meeting, of our ready zeal 
Inftant to probe the wound, and fcek the cure 
Of our diforders — There's one general point. 
We can't recede from — ^We'll have no transfer books 
For grievances ! — The fcheme to gain our liking. 
Mud feek the good of all — There's none fhall fufFer, 
But thofe who well deferve it- — Widows, and orphans, 
Debarr'd their right, would like a blaft from heaven, 
Cut oflf our budding hopes — Juftice firft anfwer'd. 
Shall warrant our proceedings — ^it flian't concern us, 

D 'Mongft 
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^Mongft men of narrow fouls, if murmur's tongue 

Treats us too freely 

lUrd Worthy upfin bis knee^ cfferifig the 
roll to Brit^nniat which Jhe accents of. 

WORTHY, 

The roll here given your highnefs — 
Speaks your own thoughts — it feeks with tendernefs 
T' apply the falve, nor has it thoughts t* oBfend 
Juftice, or honour •, nor feeks it to releafe 
The tribute, due to maintenance of grcatnefs. 
*Tis not to leflcn, but encreafe dependents -, 
To make each member of the government. 
In peace it's advocate, in war it's foldier — - 
^Tis to difmantle falfhood, to fticw truth 
In it*s pure Ijpotlefs garment habited — 
Diftinguifh loyalty, from venal fcrvices — 
And fpread a general joy, by placing worth 
In honour's feat, that's grown almoft a ftranger 
By being kept at diftance, undermin'd 
By pale-fac'd envy's fculking artifice. 
Working like moles in th* earth, daubing the pafturc 
On which they feed with dirty emincncics — 

BRITANNIA. 

My lord, we're fatisfy'd — and will perufe 
The roll with clofe attention — in the mean time 
We would have fwift-wing'd hope difpatch'd, to 
. promifc Somq 
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Some genera} blcfling— to try how things will bear — 

'Tis this fliouW pave the way — for oppofition 

Now grown unpopular will fall it's creft. 

When freedom's ray is rifing — 

And like a bird of darknefs. 

Will rather feek to fculk, and hide itfelf 

From the fair light, that blinds it — 

WORTHY. 

This alfo was my care — an air ferene 
Now fmooths the clouded' brow — My appearance here 
Has open'd wonder's eye, and given a tongue 
To long-dejefted hope, which fmiling now 
Is varioufly employ'd in drawing fchemes 
Of future greatnefs ; yet with chafte diftruft. 
Checking it's high prefumption, humbly leaves. 
The plan, that calls our honour, from the darknefs, 
In which it long has flept, with fuller confidence. 
To your own waking care, and watchful forefight. 
Waiting with gay impatience it's fuccefs. 

BRITANNIA. 

Enough, my lord, from this your plan left with us 
Of our New Building, trading to your wifdom, 
We fhall with all difpatch, ercft our ftate, 
A rival, to the greatnefs it enjoy 'd 
In former ages — Our love fliall not defer it ; 
We'll take it now t' our thoughts — but as reflection 

D 2 Is 
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Is befl: alone ; we would be left awhile — 



Should doubts arife we ihall require your counfels. 

WORTHY. 
May heaven aflift you, [Exeunt. 




SCENE V. A Parlour. 

HEARTY Writing.— Enter TRADEWELL. 

HEARTY. 

This is kind — have you feen Wijhwell? 

TRADEWELL. 
I have — 

HEARTY- 

And well — what news ? — 

TRADEWELL. 

He tells me 'tis confirmed — that this good lord 

Has been again moft gracioufly received. 

Keeps fledfaft to his plan, and clofe purfues 

His honeft purpofe — and the general joy 

Proclaims fuccefs — no bufinefs elfe is talk'd of. 

Our gracious Princefs and this worthy lord 

Alone engrofs all converfation : 

Meet 
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Meet whom you will in publick, with fweet accent. 
Denoting inward joy, the fpecch ftill turns 
On royal goodncfs, and on patriot love — 
One, taking you by th' hand, " Our debts, fays he, 
** Whofe overflowings long have laid us wafte, 
** Now pent within their channels, ihall no longer 
•' Licence perfidious powers to take advantage!" 
With hope erefl: (the happy change of things 
Rendering all ranks familiar) another tells you, 
Unaflc'd, without the leave of an acquaintance, 
** Our britiih lyon has too long been palTive, 
" To leap o'er (licks, and ihow ridiculous feats, 
" At the infulting orders of thofe ftates, 
*' Which in the days of our great anceftors 
*' Stood trembling at his roar !** 

HEARTY. 

But, my good friend ! 
Tho* thefe reports, like a reviving cordial. 
Have rais'd me up, all circumftances weigh'd 
Is not our cafe too defperate ? — — Let me aik you. 
It is not with defign to throw a damp 

Upon the publick joy 

But with fuch debts, almofl: to bankruptcy, 
Sunk as we are, pray how are we to raife 
Th* immenfc fupplies our injured honour calls for ? 
Staggering, with beiiding joints, beneath our burdens. 
How Ihall our fhoulders bear a heavier load? 

TRADEWELL. 
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TRADEWBLL. 

Save us from being given up as pledges 

To griping ufurers — weVe love and duty 
(Still verdant underneatli oppreffion's weight) 

That never have forfook us we have thefe 

Still left with us ! -- — 
To yield the loan^ for honour and protcftion, 
Chearful as ever ! ■ The ftream t*our capital 
Conveying our coUeftions is not fought 
To be diverted, but the point that's wanted. 
Is how to clcanfe the channel of it's filth. 
Root out the matted weeds that ftop it's current 
With their foul feedings — to clear it of it's banks 
Of mud and rubbifli, which now top the brinks 
And ftop the labouring oar ! 

HEARTY. 

I fee your purpofe ! — O ! could this be praftis'd. 
Our purfe would gladly meet the calls of ftatc. 
And in our rifing joys paft miferies 
Would all be foon forgot 

TR A D E WE L L. 

You judge quite right 

Supplies would in no fort be term'd a grievance, 
If thofe who are entruftcd with their ufes 
Obferve the rule that nature gives them, 

To 



THE TAXES. 23 

To teach juft application ! — her full fprings 
Flow down her hills unforced, trilling their way 
To the next ftrcam, which fwelling with the loan. 
To the full-fed river hollows out its courfe ; 
Between whofe fhelving banks, they fail to th* ocean. 
Our watry bulwark, and from thence cxhal'd 
By heat's attradivc ray, are drawn towards heaven 
To fill the clouds with fatnefs, watching occafion 
In their defcent t' enrich our fields and paftures. 

HEARTY. 

Nature, 'tis true, has given us noble rules 
For civil life, were we difpos'd to follow 'em. 

TRADEWELL. 

This is lord Wortbfs purpofe. — 

HEARTY. 
May it profper — — - 

To generous views kind heaven mil grant fuccefi^ 
'Tis it's W)n work^ which it delights to hlefs. 



ACT 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I. 

Afr. BATES alonCi walking in a mufing pofiure. 

Mr. B A Y E S. 

^ E T me confider a plot why 

1 really it would be wond'rous odd co 
3 have a play without one — yes, yes — a 
• plot will he highly neccflary — we muft 
have a plot! — and I'll take care there Jhall be 
one, fuch as it is, but I'll not be concerned in it 
myfelf : I am one in the country intereft, and the 
rcdrcfs of grievances Ihall meet with no interrup- 
tions from any plot of my hatching — and yet 
there fliall be a plot, bccaufe 'twill Ibew fome 
people in a true light, and can do us no hurt — 
for there's Lord Worthy has fo diftinguilh'd and 
eftablilh'd a charader, that he has nothing to fear, 
let them play what tricks they will — and there's 
our Princefs too, has too much goodnefs and fpi- 
rit to be drawn afide, when fhe is once let into 

the true ftate of things fo let 'em plot it as 

they will, 'twill all come to nothing ! However 

by 
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by letting *em have fome hopes, and then prefently 
cutting them fhort ofF again, as ibeir difappoint- 
mcnt will be greater, fo thofc who wifli well to 
the ftattt, will be the more rejoiced —wretches, who 
have liv'd fo long upon the Ipoil of their country 
ought to be fet in a true light — ^I know they are 
now at their wit's end, and have fchemes of all 
forts, upon the anvil — Lord Wortby^s appearing 
at court, is z riddle they can't find out — ^and they 
are fo divided in their opinions, how they are to 
manage it under thefe difficulties, tljat it fets 'em 
a quarrelling among themfelves— One urges this — 
and another that — Like failors without a compafs, 
they know not were they are, nor how to fteer, — 
quite out of their reckoning— I know fome of our 
greateft ftock-jobbers, arc now in a room, by them- 
fclves ztjonatban^ — TU e*en fend them old Po- 
litick — I liave hinted to him already, that if he 
happens to call there, he may hear of fome bufi- 
nefs — This Politick^ you muft know, was born and 
bred a plotmonger— the place has been in his fa- 
mily, ever fince the conqueft — it defcends from 
father to fon, like that of the Dimmocksy our fa- 
mous champions, upon coronation days ; 'tis true 
- — he is a cAfty old fox — but then he makes no great 
difpatch — He is one that takes time to think ! ; — 
So t;hat our bufmefs will be concluded, while he 
fits hammering, and confequently our carrying our 
point, when they leaft think of it, will be fo muck 

the more excellent He is always plying here 

fbout 'change time, I'll e'en go find him out, and 
fend Tiim • [Exit. 

E SCEISE 
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SCENE II 

Jonathan'^ Coffee-Roufe , 

SAMPSON, GRIPE, and TRANSFER, 

in a room by tbemfelves. 

SAMPSON. 

« 

HErc*s nothing but bad news! — I find *tis true. 
This man has been at court — our faithful fpy 
Met him in his return, ^ind he reports. 
His chearful looks declared his fcheme-s fucccfs— ^ 
What he's contriving there, *tis time muft fbcw-*-* 
But 'tis agreed, our Princefs aflcs his counfels. 

Admits him to her clofet He*s already 

The peoples idol — as he paffes by them 

•Tis through a (hower of bleffings! -—yet 'tis faid^ 

His looks retain that plain, and humble caft. 

As would perfuade the love that follows him, 

(Which is his every aft's interpreter,) 

The zeal that fecks their good, would fpare their 

» 

praifes. 

GRIPS. 
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GRIPE. 

I 

I hear he *s got a fcheme to — mend the times! 
That is to fay, to make 'em worfc for us — 
He's a weak man to think dn't — *Tis a work, 
I hope, beyond his Ikill — but — if you fay 
The people's voice has join'd him — ^a general outcry 

May do fome hurt ■ 

TRANSFER. 

And that's the cafe at prefent ■ 



The town, grown frantick, with this fcheme of his. 
Treats us, indeed, but fcurvily — have you heard 
Th 'opprobrious names they give us ? We 're 

compar'd 
To flics, that bafk, and fatten on. corruption — 
We 're call'd the fponges, that have drank too deep 
The dews, that (hould have water'd larger fpots. 
Nay, what is worfe,(the foul-mouth'd fcfandal, rifing 
v^ill to a higher pitch) we're call'd, the feeders 
Of bloated bribery, fellers of ftate poifon. 
Which, lurking in the blood, the nerves unbraces 
Of gallant refolution 

GRIPE. 

Why, Mr. Transfer^ this will bear an a(ftion — • 
And Mr. Sampfon^ won't you join with me 
To fue fuch folks for flander ? — — 

Ea SAMPSON. 
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SAMPSON. 

Mr. GripCj 
WeMl wave it for the prefcnt — Ourbufmefs now 
Takes a more general fcope — we firft mull fearch 
What this fcheme is, before we are prepared 
To countermine it — therefore, let us each 
Difperfe ourfelves, and lye in rumour's way — 
Th' intelligence we meet with, will determine " 
What we have more to do. >■■ ■..' 

GRIPE. 

Yes, yes 5 come, let us be going. '« ' > > - 



[yis they are goings they are met by Old Mr. 
Politick, who returns with them and they 
feat themfelves, ■ - 

OLD POLITICK. 

Your fervant, gentlemen. 

GRIPE. 

. O! Mr. PoUticky your humbl* fervant — you 
are the very man I was thinking of— I know i^ 
would be doing great injuftice to your good intel- 
ligence, to fuppofe you are a ftrahger to thefe re- 

' ports — that Lord Worthy —-is — attempting — 

fomcthing -- at court fo I Iha'nt trouble you 

with that piece of news ~ but, to come to, the 
pant — why. fir— ve have fome rcafon to be 

apprehenfive. 
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apprehcnfive, that here is a fchcme going forward, 
to break in, (it fccms) upon our bufinefs — come 
~- come — we look upon you, as one of us — 
We have let you into all our fecrets — and you 
muft own, you have been a coniiderable gainer— 
But now, as you are an able and wife man, 'tis 
your turn to do us a piece of fervicc — you. muft 
.give us your advice. — — 

POLITICK. 

What, gentlemen, I conceive you are afraid 
this Lord fVortby is going to fink your markets — 
phoo — phoo — ^phoo — what can he attempt againft 
fuch money'd gentlemen as you are — I know 
there are fome weak people, who dream ef more 
influence than they have, and think themfelves 
qualify'd to do great things — But let me tell you, 
to prefcribe alterations in the prefent meafures, at 
leaft, to do it with fuccefs, requires a better judg- 
ment than Lord fVortby *s furnifli*d with — there 
may be as wife heads in the world as his — But 
pray, have you learnM any thing certain of what 
regulations he is driving at ? — 

SAMPSON. 

No, Mr. Politick^ he keeps his couhfels locked 
up in the Princefles clofet, their conferences toge- 
ther, are clofe and private ; only, if we may credit 
the beft accounts we can meet with, there's fome 
black weather, rifing from that quarter, that 
threatens us with a ftorm. 

POLITICK. 
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POLITICK. 

I hear, indeed, that Lord Worthy has been gra- 
cioufly receivM by the Princefs ; 1 muft fay, this 
has not a good look— and, *tis generally reported, 
that he is greatly beloved by the people — This is 
likewife a very bad circumftance! — He is a man, 
they fay, that has no regard for his intereft — the 
good of his country, and that of his fellow citizens, 
as he proudly calls the people, is the only objeft, 
he pretends, that puts him upon taking tbefe mea- 
fures — and, you know, there's- no rightly mana- 
ging a man of fuch principles — But, let me con- 
fider — a place ! — could not we contrive to get a 
place for him ? — No — ^a place would have no good 
cfFtrft upon him — But let me think — a new ti- 
tle*— no — no — an offer of this kind would be 
thrown away upon him ; becaufe, 'tis his conftant 
declaration, that there is no honour, but in an 
honourable aftion — fo I am afraid we muft let 
him alone-— there is, I fay, no good to be done 
with one of his cbaradler. 

GRIP E; 

So I find at laft, his good charader is to ruin 
us — "but what — if he is fo fhallow, as not to mind 
his own intcrcft, 1 do fay he has no bufinefs to 
interfere with ours — let me tell you, Mr. Pali- 
inky whatever he may pretend to be — we are 
ccttainly much better friends to the government, 
than he is, or can be — This leads me to a thought 

— lalk 
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•— I aflc pardon, for prefuming to give diredioas 
10 fo wife a man as yoii are — But, fuppofe now> 
you was to write a pamphlet, in which you was 
%0 reprefeiu: us, as the props, or, I think it woukl 
iam^ better, if you calPd ua the Filla&s of 
the ftate. . ■ 

POLITICK. 

I thank yovw Mr. GripCj for that cxcelleat Wnt, 
the thought may be work'd up to carry a good 
Argument — and ril take care to drefa it ia a 
pfc^>er light. 

: TRANSFER. 

But, Mr. Politick^ whatever is proper to be 
done, muft not be delay'd — this Low! fFor4by^ 
by all report, has a piaguy long head c\f his own, 
and this^good chara6^er you have given him, may 
be apt to fix him in our Princefles good graces — 
this IS' what we muft prevent^ — ifpoffible — and if 
fonnetbing is not inftantly done, it may be toO 
late to ^tii a remedy — Come- — come — come—. 
you muft exert yourfelf — you muft remember *tis 
now OT never. 

POLITICK. 

Well, well, the bufinefs fliall be done — I muft 
fay that .for myfelf, I have met with as difficult 
jobs as this, which I have rubb*d through, be- 
fore now ; and fo to make fliort of it, you fhall 
foon fee me play him fuch a trick ! -^ that, if I have 
■y any 



32 THE TAXES. 

any judgment, muft fecurc the game for you. 

Let me fee as we are all friends, TU let you 

into the fecret — 1*11 now go this inftant, and take 
care that it fhall be publifti'd, through city, town» 
and country, — that this Lord Worthy is an enemy 
to the government, an errant Jacobite, 

GRIPE. 

Right ! — quite right ! Mr. Politick! — a Jaco- 
bite! — an excellent contrivance ! — He is endea- 
vouring to make the times better ! hah! hah! hah! 
— make the times better — we knowwhat he means 
by better times. — a Jacobite ! an excellent thought! 
■■ However, though we know he is perfectly 
innocent of the charge — yet this, Mr. Politick^ 
you underftand me, will be a fufficient handle for 
us, to fpread fuch reports of him — an excellent 
thought ! — ^ — Befides, a fellow that is for breaking 
in upon our meafures, muit neceflarily be a friend 

to the Pretender. Well well, don't let us loft 

time pray> Mr. Politick^ be expeditious ^ 

a Jacobite I bah ! hah ! hah ! an excellent plot ! 

• 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE, 
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SCENE III. 

u4n afpartment in the palace. 

BRITANNIA walkings with a roll in her hand. 
Enter Lord WORTHY. 

BRITANNIA. 

YOU fee, my lord, this roll has kept us company 
E*er fince we parted, and we take it kindly 
This freedom us'd with us — But, e'er we treat 
On other fubjefts, it firft concerns qs 
To clear ourfelves — — • 

WORTHY. 

My liege, my honeft breaft ne'er harbour'd thought. 
To charge you with one grievance — grace and luftre 
Have ftill (hone round you, and if thofe had reached us. 
Complaint had ftill been dumb — Our conftitution. 
Has never boafted yet a tenderer guardian, 

BRITANNIA. 

Indeed, my lord, we would not feek to govern, 
The ftatcs joined with us in our happy fyftem, 

F But 
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But as the fun the planets — we would attraft. 
So as to let tbem feel our warmth, and fill 
Their orbs opaque with luftre — but aim not. 
By ftretch of*lawlefs power, to ©ver-rule 
Their force centrifugal, which the fame hand 
That fiird us wit^ our glory, lent to them -, 
Whereby they may preferve a healthful diftancc. 
And qualify their couffe with temperate coolncfi ! 
This league in operations, theirs and ours. 
Gives order mutual afpeft — Let 'em both 
Be weighed, each 'gainft the other to a grain. 
And keep the ballancc even to a hair. 

WORTHY 

Spoke like yourfelf— when monarchy ftands rein'd. 
Far better fo than abfolute — for power 
Warp*d from it's lender's purpofe, is a ftorm. 
That, raging from the eaft, indeed proclaims 
It's ftrength, by fcorching up our fields; 
By fcattering deftruftion, wrecks, and death, . 
But render'd fenfible by warmth and light. 
Power rules in love — and, not an atom loft. 
Beholds each blefling given, reflefted back. 
From every objeft gilded with it's ray : 
True mark of royal greatnefs, mutual ardor. 

Given and receiv'd Beft plan of government: 

Beft — becaufe plan'd by nature — where our ftatea. 

Without 
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Without abatement of their rights, are rui'd 
By a wcll-temper'd mixture — happy compound 
Of freedom and dependence — giving prbof. 
By bending in their curves to princely loVe, 
Of l>cing true liege lubjefts — but without 
Delivering up one inch of liberty. 

B R IT A N NI A. 

Take it — *tis yours ! -^ your powers, as ours, arc 
facred — 
The order of our ftate then keeps due courft. 
When they both aft in concert ! ^ 

But now, my lordj to prove we Ve not been idle, 

Iff^aving the rolL 
This we* ve pcrus*d — which, with becoming freedom. 
Glowing with loyal zeal^ and patriot warmth. 
Kindly informs us, how our grace and favour. 
Have been witheld, from flicdding on our people 

Their benign influence With finite powers. 

We cannot fee men's thoughts \ — if, by profeffions,. 
Our ear has been imposed on, 'tis a weakoefs. 

Our uprightnefe of heart, may well attone for — 

• » 

But — how! — complaint has reach'd us — to'redrefs. 
Our care has wings ! — and therefore, in our choice 
Of Men, who, in pur burthens, and our honours. 
Have dividend with us,-kft our miflaking 

F 2 " The 
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The fullnefs of abilities, fliould throw 

Sufpicion on our love — only to Honour, 

That bears the mark, of having ftood The Test, 

We'll yield our confidence — To This! to This, 

We'll give the half-way meeting — nay we'll feek it 

In it's retirement ! — and, where'er we find it^ 

Preventing application, we'll affign it 

Our offices of higheft truft 5 that fo 

The ray of delegated power, may fhine 

Enlivening as our own — to prefervc which. 

Free from all fpots, we'll leara o.urfelves to doubt 

Profeflion unaflay'd — They (hall not mix 

Their beam with ours, with whom fair charaftcr, 

A feather in the fcale, kicks up in air. 

While bafe felf-intereft (in the worth they fet on't) 

Weighs to the ground — who with the fhcw of duty, 

(The juggling mafk of civil hypocrites !) 

Seek but to ferve themfelves — our love Ihall be 

More on the watch — nor will we hug to our breaft 

Such hollow-hearted zeal, to th* exclufion 

Of our more faithful fubjefts — but we'll feek 

T'ereft our building on a Broader Base. 

[Britannia refers to the roll at the chfe of every 
paragraph. 

And this will be the means, my lord, to cure 
Party's hot-raging fever — 

Which 
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Which in it*s frantick fits attempts to unravel. 
The cable of the ftate, for feparate drawings, 
Weak'ning the very purpofe of it's make, 

Whofe union gives ftrength to every thread 

[Paujtngj and referring again to the roll. 

As to the loan that's lent us, we'll confider 
The honeft toil that gives it, and the ends 
For which 'tis given! — and (both thcfe weigh'd 

. together) 
The one (hall teach us Thrift — the other Justice.' 
In our Exchequer lodg'd, 'tis ftill the lender's ! 
'Tis trufted with us, as the feed that's fown. 
To yield 'em back their harveft — - — 

But to take 
Somewhat from off the burthen—— 
As we defign to praftife for the future. 
Aiding frugality, the publick calls 
We'll draw to narrower compafs — the defence 
Of Britifh liberties, (too rkh a jewel 
To truft with mercenaries ! ) we'll affiga 
To our Militia — whofe native ardor 
Will give an edge to valor, keener far 
Than fordid hire can fet, with the link'd motives 
Of Altars ! Civil and Religious Rites ! 
Of Property and Freedom uninfpir'd ! — — - 

This guard of love (trufting our caufe to heaven ! ) ' 

, Will 
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Will give us leave t* unmoor our gallant navy. 
To guard our colonies, and fend our veterans 
To gather laurels in our Weftern World ! 



And, not to give to murmur an occalion. 
To think, we pluck in wafte the ripen'd fruits. 
Of painful induftry, we purpofe freely. 
Of our own grace to fink the gatherer's toll ; 
Pensions, and needlefs Places, and the Sums 
WeVe paid for foreign aids, of which, the profits 
We'll take as part of the too great fupplies 
Our prefcnt danger calls for — 

But when victorious peace (crown'd with her wreath 
Of braided bays and olive — feated between 
Plenty and Honour ? — with fell Treachery, bound 
Behind her chaffiot wheels, crouching in fear ^ — ) 
Returns in her triumphal chariot home. 
Our Savings fhall redeem our property. 
From fliarp-fang'd mortgages — and debt's dccreafe. 
Shall make each year, ftill happier than the laft 

And, as we hojJej fome means will foon be thought? of,, 
That, what full-gorg'd collc<5bion elfe devours 
May reack us with lefs burthen — to turn each 
Occurrence to advantage, thofe in the' excife. 
Who've folio w'd trade, We'll turn back to their woi k. 

And 
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And h prevent the cry of wanting hands, ' 

And fave our bread froni foreign harpies claws. 
As for the reft — we'll take *em to our navy — 

And now our hand is in, my lord, we'll teach 
Our dilatory laws to mend their pace 5 
Nor fliall the love of fees prolong the cure 
Of heart-fick poverty ! [Referring to the roU^ 

Thofe other grievances. 

That fin4 not prefent help, thro* our love's zcaU 
That haftens to redrefs the ills fore-nam'd. 
Our care fhall watch occafion, in their turns. 
To remedy. 

And theft our refolutions. 
With all cooy§ni?n|: fpeed, we would ha.ve publiflf d: 
No matter if they are out-run by rumour. 
It will be ftill the better — we Iheuld like it. 
To have the common joy engag'd for us — 
And, good my lord, give it encouragement — 
Let it exert itfelf in ev'ry fhape: 
It's good efFefts will keep down the difguft, 
(Which elfe may (hew it's teeth) of thofe who fatten 
On our diftraftions, like Those cruel wretch w» 
Who, on our coafts, enrich themfelves byWREdCsj 
Whofe thirft of curfed gold, makies nature favage. 
To keep back help^ and dries up pity's tears ! r— 

WORTHY. 
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WORTHY. 

Expreflion's loft, to tell the joy it gives me. 
Commands fo full of Goodnefs to obey ! ■ 

O ! was our union but at home fincere, 
WcVe nothing from our foreign foes to fear ! — 
And learn from hence, who regal fceptres fway, 
'Tis love alone to glory leads the way ; 
The fureft maxim, to be truly great. 
Is firft to eafe the burthens of the state. 

Exeunt. 




SCENE IV. 

Enter Mr. BAYES with the Taxes, Mr. Salt-Tax, 
as before^ beating a march upon bis box. 

Mr. B A Y E S. 

WELL, gentlemen, my bufinefs with you 
now, is to reward you for your long 
attendance, with the good news, that Lord Wor- 
thy has ftood your friend, and prov'd himfelf to be 
a true lover of his country. But however, I muft 
tell you, that fome. of our wife ftock-jobbers, had 

cook'd 
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up a fort of a plot, to get this good lord repre- 

fentcd as a Jacobite but — this was generally 

look*d upon, to be fuch 2ijiale^ and worn-out piece 
of contrivance^ that it gain'd no credit — but, not 
to keep you any longer in fufpence, I can afTure 
you, that all our affairs are greatly mended — 
the method of paying our duties, is to be put upon 
an eafier footing — - and the falaries we have for fo 
many years paid to colleftors, is to be apply'd to 
better purpofes — fo that I can now, with great 
joy, congratulate you upon your happy deli- 
verance from ink-bottles^ dangling at- button- 
holes, and gauging walking-flicks, from this day 

forward There are all your good friends — 

the excifemen — except the tradefmen among them 
(and they are to be fent back to their fhops again) 
arc all going to be metamorphos*d into honeft 
tars — and there is fuch fpinning going forward, 
tor jackets and trowfcs — ^all hands- are employed — 
they work double tides — ^a trip to fea, will foon 
take off the odium that now lies upon their charac* 
ters -, and as foon as they have learned to tie their 
filk handkerchiefs, and cock their narrow-brim'd 
hats with an. air, they may hope to reconcile 

themfclves again to their countrymen And 

now, gentlemen, and ladies, you'll give me great 
pleafufe, to tell me, you think my play ends 

tolerably well all I can fay, in the behalf of 

it, is — that my defign was honefl -and, unlefs 

you have fome excifemen, fome jews, or ftock- 
jobbers, amongft you, 1 don't doubt but you will 

G give 
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give us your approbation — [Sir Jonath^ Jolly, 
crofftng tbeftage] — This is quite lucky. Sir Jona- 
than^ (hall I prefume, to beg the favour of you, up- 
on this happy occafion, to give us the fong, you 
was fo obliging to entertain us with, the other 
night - ■ I know you are too good-humour'd, to 
put us off with an e:!tcufe, as your voice is too good 

to want one \Turning to the audience] The 

fong is rather — too grave — but confidcr, gen- 
tlemen ! — • we can't be too fcrious in the caufe of 
Liberty ! 

THE -SONG, 

Sir Jonathan Jings. 

Let the French bop andjing, and a cage relijh befty 

Like birds y who their freedom have lofi from the nefiy 

But Britons, deferving a much better fate^ 

Should they chance to be catcVd by the lime-twigs 

of fiatCy 
Are birds that have fled y and fweet liberty known j 

Whofe fongs are no more, when their freedom is gone t 

So Judah*s fweet harps on the willows were hungy 

In a land of opprefjiony untun^dy and unflrungy 

To ajk of the captives a fong was in vainy 

Till liberty flrung themy and tun^d them again. 

Mr. B A Y E S. 

By this- fong I intended to pleafc the graver part 
of my audience, who enter deeply into things, and 
make fobcr refleftions -but, as I would wil- 
lingly 
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lingly pleafc all this good company — I Ihall con- 
clude with a dance — Here! Mr. Salt-Tax^ 1 find 
your Box is in pretty good tune Mr. Window- 
Tax^ Mr. Window -"Taxy — Oh ! — I fee you are here 
— well — now, Jacky I believe you may take off your 
patch, and releafe your eye from darknefs — and, 
fweet Mrs. Mead^ fhall I beg the favour of you, to 
honour my good friend here, with being his part- 
ner — you two (hall lead up and, Mr. Malt- 

Tax, where are you ? — Ho ! very well — here 
Mrs. Hopy come, you two arc old . acquaintance ! 
I believe you may now venture to throw away 
your crutch-*- you two (hall be the next douple — 
and here, Mr. Candle -Tax, and Mrs. Gin — 
Madam ! I am • extremely obliged to you, that 
you did not replenilh your cafk, for, in winding 
up the bottom, if any of my aftors had kill'd 
themfelves, with your pernicious liquor, as my 
play is not a tragedy, it would have been quite 
out of charader — you two (hall ftand third — well, 
Mr. Sah'TaXy I believe we arc now ready — if you 
pleafe to ftrikc up, and jig it away, 

THE DANCE. 

[Exeunt omnes. 

FINIS, 
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